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[ N°LXIV, } Saturday, April 22. 1786. 


To thee AUTHOR of the LOUNGER. 


SIR, 


“HAT diftrefs finds fome confolation from revealing its mif= 
fortunes, is a trite obfervation, which perhaps is in no in= 
ftance more ftrongly felt, than where we have ourfelves to blame 
for our calamities. There is fomething in making a confeflion, 
though but on paper, (even if it fhould never be communicated 
to any one), which unloads the mind of a weight that bears 
it down in fecret; and though it cannot pluck the thorn from 





memory, has certainly the effect of blunting its poignancy. 
Suffer me then, Sir, to tell you, or to write as if I were telling 
you, how unhappy | am, and by what means I have become fo, 
I was left by my father at the age of thirteen, the eldeft of two 
daughters, under the charge of one of the beft and moft indul- 
gent of mothers. Our circumftances were affluent, our fociety 
refpectable, and our education, from its very commencement, 
had been attended to with care, and provided for with the ut- 
moft liberality. No inftruction was neglected, no accomplifh- 
ment unattended to. In attaining thefe, my fifter was not quite 
fo fortunate asI. Born, as | have been often told, with uncom- 
mon quicknefs of parts, | found no difficulty of maftering the: 
ftudies that were taught me, or of acquiring the embellifhments 
it was wifhed [ fhould acquire. My fifter was often deficient in 
the one, and aukward at the other. She poflefled, however, a 
feund, plain underftanding, and an excellent temper. My fu-. 
periority never excited envy in her, and 1 think never yanity in, 
38 me. 
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me. We loved one another moft fincerely; and after fome years 
had blunted the grief which my mother felt for her hufband’s 
death, there were, I believe, few happier families than ours. 
Though our aifections were cordial however, our difpofitions 
were very different. My filter was contented to think as other 


_ people thought, and to feel as other people felt; fhe rarely ven- 


tured to fpeculate in opinion, or to foar in fancy, I was often 
tempted to reject, if not to defpife, the common opinions of 
mankind, and to create to myfelf a warm, and [am afraid, a vi- 
fionary picture of happinefs, arifing from a highly refined fenfi- 
bility. My mother was at pains to combat thefe enthufiattic 
ideas, and to reprefent the danger of indulging inthem, From a 
defire, perhaps, of overcoming that tendency towards them which 
fhe perceived in me, her difcourfe, when we were alone, almoft 
conftantly turned on this fubjeét, As fhe always allowed us the 
liberty of argument with her, | ftood up in thofe converfations the 
warm defender of my own maxims, in contradiction to thofe 
prudent ones which fhe recommended. Hers, | am perfuaded, 
admitted of better reafoning; but my caufe gave greater room 
for eloquence. All my little talents were exerted in the conteft; 
and I have often fince thought, that my mother had from nature 
a bent to my fide of the quettion, which all her wifdom and ex- 
perience had not been able to overcome; that though fhe con- 
{tantly applauded the prudent fyftem of my fifter, fhe was in 
truth rather partial mine, and vain of that ability with which I 
defended it. However that might be, | myfelf always rofe from 

- the difpute more and more convinced of the juftnefs of my own 
opinions, and proud of that fuperiority which i thought they 
conferred on me, 

We had not long attained a marriageable age, when we found 
ourfelves furrounded with thofe whom the world terms admirers. 
Our mother’s benevolence and fweetnefs of temper inclined her to 
fociety, and we were too innocent for prudery; we had therefore 
a number of vifitors of the other fex, many of whom were fo 
particular in their attentions, that women who withed to boaft of 
conquefts,. would have called them lovers, With us they did 
not always affume that title; my fifter was too prudent, and I 
was too nice, eafily to believe a man a lover, 

Among thofe, however, were two gentlemen, whofe attachment 
was declared to me in terms too {trong to be mifunderftood, 
Florio's perfon was univerfally allowed to be handfome; many, 
of whom | was one, thought xm elegant, With external accom- 
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plifhments his education had furnifhed him; his manner was ealy 
and unimbarrafled; fome called it affuming, | thought it natu- 
ral. His converfation was full of the language of fenfibility; in 
my idea it fpoke a mind replete with fenfibility itfelf. Other 
people fometimes fufpected him of thailownefs and affeation; I 
praifed him for avoiding the pedantry of knowledge, and the 
rufticity of men proud of its acquirements, 

Alcander was the only fon of a particular friend of my mo- 
ther’s, and therefore on a very intimate footing in our family, 
My mother, with whom he was a favourite, difcovered in him a 
great fund of good fenfe and of ufeful knowledge. I was ftruck 
with the inelegance of his appearance and addrefs, and the want 
of refinement in his fentiments and converfation, His goodnefs 
and candour were often the topics of my mother’s commendation ; 
I remarked his want of difcernment, and the coldnefs of his at- 
tachments and averfions. My mother often repeated her own eu- 
logiums of Alcander, and the criticifms of the world on Florio; I 
always heard her with a determined oppofition of fentiment, and 
therefore rofe from the converfation more averfe to the firit, and 
more attached to the latter. Alcander, after perfifting for fome 
time under a very marked difinchination to him, gave up the pur- 
fuit; but as he till continued his vifits to the family, particulars 
ly during any occafional abfence of mine, he transferred by de- 
grees his affections to my fifter. When he had ceafed to be my 
lover, | was willing to be very much his friend: my mother had 
always fhewn her partiality in his favour: my filter was won by 
his virtues, and, after fome time, became his wife. 

Florio’s fuit to me was oppofed by my mother with rather more 
vehemence than was natur.! to her. She often infifted on the in- 
fatuation, as fhe called it, of that deception which I was under 
with regard to him, a deception which the predicted I fhould one 
day be convinced of. Her oppofition, however, though it over- 
ruled my conduct, never overcame my attachment: I would not 
be his without the confent of my mother; but my affection it was 
not in her power to fhake, Her love for me overcame her refo- 
lution; and at laft fhe gave, however unwillingly, my hand to 
Florio. 

I was now the happieft of women. The fcenes I had often 
pictured of conjugal tendernefs and domettic happinefs, I thought 
now realized in the pofleffion of a man who, | had taught myfelf 
to believe, was to love me for ever, and was himfelf every thing 


T ought to love; and I often looked with a degree of pity on the 
fituation 
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firnation of my fifter, whofe happinefs (for fhe called it happi- 
nefs) with Alcander was of a kind fo inferior to mine. 

How long this lafted I cannot exactly fay. I fear I begun to 
be unhappy long before I would allow myfelf to believe it. I 
have often wept alone at the coldnefs and neglect of Florio, when 
on meeting him, a few words of feeming tendernets and affection 
made me again reproach my doubts of his love, and think my 
own fituation the moft enviable of any. Alas! he at length drove 
me from this laft {trong-hold in which my affection for him had 
entrenched itfelf. It is now three years fince he has treated me 
in fuch a manner as to leave me no apology for his treatment, 
During the laft, my mother’s death has deprived me of one of the 
few comforts | had left. From my mother | caretully concealed 
my diftrefs ; but I believe in vain: She lived to guefs at my mi- 
fery ; and | fear her fenfe of it added to the preilure of that diteafe 
which brought her to her grave. 

After the lofs of my hufband’s love, it is little to talk of my 
difappointment in his talents and accomplifhments, It was long, 
however, before I allowed myfelf to fee defects which lefs pene- 
tration than I have been flattered with poilefling, had long before 
difcovered. My mother had often before our marriage exprefled 
her furprife that one of my abilities {hould be fo deceived, as not 
to fee his inferiority: I believe it is by thefe abilities the decep- 
tion is aided. They are able to form a picture to which more 
ordinary minds are unequal; and in the weaknefs of their rafh 
attachment, they find the likenefs where they with to find it. 

I was interrupted by my fifter, Why are her looks fo ferene ? 





and why does fhe tell me, how much mine are altered? I am too 
proud to allow a witnefs to my diftreifes; and from her, of all 
womankind, | would conceal them.— This diffimulation is due 
to my pride, perhaps to my duty; yet if you knew, Sir, what it 
is to {mile in public, to feem to be hippy, with fuch feelings as 
mine ;—to act contentment all day long, and to retire at night 
to my lonely pillow with the anguifh my heart has treafured up 
all the while ! But the fubject overpowers me.—Farewell, 
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